2l6                      WILLIAM CONGREVE
I meddle no more with an affair, in which I am not personally concerned.
Lady. O dear friend, I am so ashamed that you should meet with such returns; - you ought to ask pardon on your knees, ungrateful creature; she deserves more from you, than all your life can accomplish - O don't leave me destitute in this perplexity; - no, stick to me, my good genius.
Mrs Fain. I tell you, madam, you're abused. - Stick to you ? Ay, like a leech, to suck your best blood - she'll drop oft when she's full. Madam, you shan't pawn a bodkin, nor part with a brass counter, in composition for me. I defy 'em all. Let 'em prove their aspersions: I know my own innocence, and dare stand a trial.
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Lady. Why, if she should be innocent, if she should be wronged after all, ha? I don't know what to think, -and I promise you, her education has been unexceptionable - I may say it; for I chiefly made it my own care to initiate her very infancy in the rudiments of virtue, and to impress upon her tender years a young odium and aversion to the very sight of men. -Ay friend, she would have shrieked if she had but seen a man, till she was in her teens. As I'm a person 'tis true - she was never suffer'd to play with a male child, though but in coats;, nay, her very babies were of the feminine gender V O, she never looked a man in the face but her own lather, or the chaplain, and him we , made a shift to put upon her for a woman, by the help
: of his long garmentsr-and his sleek face; till she was
* going in her fifteen.
Mrs Mar. 'Twas muchlshe should be deceived so long.
Lady. I warrant you, or she would never have borne to